A City’s Silence Pays 
Tribute To Slain Leader 


By MANNY STRUMPF 
Register Staff Reporter 
MILFORD — I; was a typical 
Friday afternoon in Milford as 
persons went about their busi- 
ness as they would on any other 
of the 51 Fridays of the year. 

Suddenly radio reports and 
word-of-mouth spread the news 
that the President was dead, 
and Milford, which five minutes 
before was a gay community, 
turned pale. 

Mayor Alan H. Jepson was the 
first person contac ed by this re- 
porter following the news, but 
all he could comment was “What 
can I say at a time like this?” 
In a ...dentist.’s^cbair not ■■ far. 
from city hail, a dentist" went 
about completing his work on a 
patient’s tooth, minus the con- 
versation that had transpired be- 
tween his patient and himself 
just minutes earlier. 

At the city hall annex the build- 
ing inspector and city planner, 
together with two secretaries — | 
ga.bered around a news reporter 
to find out more than they had 
heard on the radio, or what they 
did not want to hear but what 
they knew were true. 

A few feet away a young wom- 
an and her young son were stand- 
ing at the window paying their 
property taxes to a woman be- 
hind the gate. She had heard 
the President had been shot but 
when someone shouted, “He's 
dead” she broke in.o sobs. Her 
young child looked at his mother 
and seemed uncomprehending. . . 
yet he seemed to understand and 
said nothing. 

From Devon to Woodmont the 
same thoughts, feelings and ob- i 
servations were evident. Milford, 
like all other cities in the nation, 
was in mourning. 

Not in recollection have so 
many flags flown from Milford i 
flagpoles, in front lawns or strung j 
across doorways. Not even on 
national holidays had so many 
flags been seen. 

On Meadowside Road, not far 
from Robert Treat Parkway, two 
old men walked slowly with their 
hands clasped behind their backs 
and their faces toward the ground. 

On River Street, and on Broad, 
busy people went about their 
shopping at supermarkets and 
downtown specialty stores, but 
there wasn’t a smile among 
them. 

A' patrolman handlings traffic 
downtown shrugged and asked, 
“Where do we go from here?” 
Dallas, scene of the fatal shoot- 
ing, meant fond memories just 
hours before to a Milford woman i 
who had recently returned from J 


visiting her daughter and family 
in that Texas city. 

Minuses after the shooting she 
called her daughter in Texas to 
confirm what she was afraici 
was true. 

“It's true, Mom, but all we 
know is what we are hearing on 
the radio,” was the long-distance 
reply. 

Persons from and in other 
countries shared the grief of Mil- 
ford families on the news of the 
late President’s death. 

The mother of a Milford wom- 
an called from Montreal to say, 
“We were up all night trying to 
tell ourselves it wasn't true.” 

A couple who had recently 
.emigrated from- London to Mil- 
ford, rioted. “Believe ' it or not 
we wept all night.” 

A four-year-old, perhaps best 
summed up the reactions of the 
people here, however. During the 
Sunday afternoon meal she looked 
up from her plate and starin'* at 
her father, asked, “Daddy, Presi- 
dent Johnson is a good man, too, 
isn t he?” 


